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the Irish grounds. These, though not visible, are distinctly 
marked in stormy weather by the surf, which breaks over them 
with uncommon violence, and form a dangerous obstruction to 
the approach to the bay. 

The Baily lighthouse was erected by the Ballast Board of 
Dublin in 1814, previous to which time the Howth light, as it 
was commonly called, stood on a hill considerably more to the 
north, and at an elevation of more than three hundred feet 
above sea level. This circumstance of its great elevation, led, 
however, to its being abandoned, and the erection of the Baily 
lighthouse in its place, as it was found to be frequently in- 
volved in clouds and mist, while lower stations were clear and 
well denned. 

The Baily lighthouse is a spot of no less antiquarian than 
picturesque interest. Its name, which is cognate with the Latin 
h'rflium, is derived from an ancient circular stone fortress 
which encircled the apex of the rock, and of which consider- 
able remains existed previous to the erection of the present 
buildings. This great keep was fortified by three earthen 
walls, with deep intervening ditches placed at the entrance to 
the narrow peninsula, and by extending from one side of it to 
the other, cut it off completely from the promontory. These 
works still remain, though in a very ruinous state ; yet they 
are sufficiently distinct to mark their purpose, and to convey 
a good idea or the style of military defensive works in use in 
extremely remote times. They will be found marked on the 
Ordnance map. 

In the popular traditions of Howth, these works — like most 
others in Ireland, the real origin of which has been forgotten 
— are ascribed to the Danes, a remnant of whom, after the 
battle of Clontarf in 1014, were supposed to have fortified 
themselves in this peninsula, till thev were carried off in their 
vessels. But such tradition is wholly opposed to history, and 
the works themselves exhibit sufficient evidences of its fal- 
lacy ; they belong to a much earlier age, being nothing less 
than the remains of Dun-Criomthan (pronounced Dun-Criffan), 
the fortress of Criomthan Nia-nair, who, according to our 
ancient histories, ascended the throne of Ireland in the year 
74, and who, after being dethroned, died in this fastness in the 
year 90, after a reign of sixteen years. His sepulchral cairn — 
crowning the summit of Sliabh-Martin, the highest pinnacle 
of the ancient Bin-edair — is still to be seen. 

A century or two more will wholly obliterate these remains 
of the once powerful prince and warrior Criomthan ; but his 
celebrity belongs to history, and will not thus pass away. It 
was in the third year of his reign that Agricola fortified the 
bounds of the Roman empire in Britain from the incursions of 
the Picts and Irish, the latter, it is said, led by the monarch 
Criomthan himself, who, according to our annalist, returned 
to Ireland, loaded with spoil, as thus stated in the record of his 
death in the Annals of the Four Masters : — 

" Criomthan Nia-nair, sixteen years monarch of Ireland, 
died, after his illustrious foreign expedition. It was from that 
expedition he brought home the noble spoils ; the golden cha- 
riot, the golden chess-board studded with three hundred spark- 
ling gems, and the ceth-criomthan, which was a parti-coloured 
shirt, interwoven with gold. He also brought with him a 
battle-giving sword, having various figures of serpents en- 
graved upon it, and inlaid with gold; a shield embossed with 
bright silver ; a srjear which gave an incurable wound ; a sling 
from whieh no erring cast could be thrown ; two hounds linked 
together by a chain of silver ; together with many other valu- 
able rarities." 

How long after this period Dun-Criomthan existed as a 
fortress, it would perhaps be impossible now to ascertain, but 
from the following record in the Annals above quoted, it would 
appear to have been preserved at least for six centuries : — 

" A. C. 646. The battle of Dun-Criomthan was gained by 
Conall and Kellach (co-monarchs of Ireland), the two sons of 
Maolcobha, over Aongus, the son of Donall. Aongus was 
killed in this battle, as was also Cathasach, the son of Donall, 
his brother." 

These notices, whieh have not hitherto appeared in an Eng- 
lish form, of a highly interesting historical remain, not pre- 
viously identified by the antiquarian topographer, will, it is 
hoped, impart a new interest to the Baily of Howth ; but, in- 
dependently of such claims on our attention, its singular pic- 
turesqueness should have made it long since not only more 
familiarly known to the visitors of our capital, but also to 
ourselves. " P. 



JOHNNY HALFACRE; OR, THE VALUE OF TIME. 

BY MARTIN DOYLE. 
Statesmen and professional men, whether occupying stations 
of eminence, or struggling to attain them, duly estimate the 
importance of time : they know the value of an hour too well to 
mis-spend it. The lawyer of high practice, during the term sea- 
son, steadily pursuing his laborious studies, and determined to 
overcome every difficulty in his pursuit of professional rank 
and wealth, rises early, and borrows from the night so many 
of those hours whieh are spent in rest and sleep by men of less 
mental activity, that he leaves himself but a very contracted 
measure of time for those essential purposes. As to dining 
out with friends at this period of care and labour, he rarely 
ventures to indulge in such a recreation ; or if he does on some 
very particular occasion, such is the discipline of his mind, 
such the strength of his self-denying habits, that he can rise 
from the table at a prescribed moment, and with a cool lawyer- 
like head apply to his nocturnal labours as if there had been 
no interruption of an exciting nature. 

The physician — I do not mean him who is regularly called 
out of church, or from the social party, by his servant, under 
the pretence of a pressing call, but the real and laborious prac- 
titioner, to whom minutes are money and fame — will not idle 
away an hour ; neither will the sober steady shopkeeper, until 
he has realized an independence, absent himself from his coun- 
ter as long as there is a reasonable chance of a customer drop- 
ping in ; nor the operative mechanic, who has to finish his 
piece of work within a prescribed time, and who will contrive 
to do it even in despite of all the petty interruptions to which 
he is liable. 

Time is proportionally valuable to the meanest peasant who 
possesses a cabbage garden, and if properly estimated and 
applied, will add to his comforts in a degree of whieh, he who 
is habitually uncalculating and unthrifty in this respect can 
have but little notion. 

This I am anxious to impress upon the class of labourers. 
many of whom I hope can read what I write, for in tliem I 
take an especial interest, probably because they are the least 
cared for of any class in the community. Some of them perhaps 
will say, with a show of reality, " If our time were to bring 
us in such profits as the counsellor and the doctor make, 
we would be busy too, and no one would see us standing idle, 
sitting on a ditch side, or smoking and coshering by the fire- 
side, or talking to the neighbours, of a wet day, in a torge. 
If we could be coining guineas as easily as the likes of them 
makes the money, sitting in their soft chairs, and never doing 
a hand's turn of work that would tire their limbs, we would ; 
but what could we make, after our regular day's work, if we 
can get that same, out of a bit of a garden, that would better 
us any thing to signify ?" 

Now, I shall show them by actual facts what they could in 
many cases do. 

Johnny Halfacre is a little farmer, whom I occasionally see, 
and who^ being in no way connected with me, nor even con- 
scious that I am particularly observing him, goes on in his 
own way, without any hint or encouragement irom me, or 
indeed from any one else, as far as I can perceive. 

Johnny two years ago had not as much land as would cor- 
respond with his name, which is really genuine ; he had for 
several previous years but a rood, including the site of his 
house, and a shed for a pig, and some poultry ; but this rood 
produced more than half an acre usually does with many, and 
entirely by his good management and judicious application of 
time. 

Johnny had exactly five shillings a-week, paid in full every 
Friday evening, from his employer, for Johnny never had time 
to be sick, far less to be drunk, and always avoided broken 
days, by contriving in-door work, at Mr B.'s, in wet wea- 
ther; his wife, who had two children, wa?hed occasionally for 
a neighbour's family, thus adding two shillings and sixpence 
each week to their income, and the contribution of additional 
suds to the dunghill ; but in other respects they had no ad- 
vantage over other labourers. Their own little garden added 
greatly to the support of the family, by judicious cropping 
and excellent management. Johnny had every year some 
drills of very early ash-leaved potatoes put down in January, 
if possible, which he either sold at a very high price in sum- 
mer at a neighbouring town, or consumed as he found most 
economical ; and his early sowing of potatoes was far better 
than the more common practice of the Irish cottier, who leaves 
bis garden un cropped with them until March or April, with 
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the view of obtaining a more abundant crop (bu* of inferior 
quality 1 ) at a late season, when they might be purchased at a 
mere trifle, and that, too, without the advantage of a second 
crop of any description to succeed them. Johnny had too 
much sense for this : he began to dig his dish of potatoes for 
dinner in the first or second week in July, when his neighbours 
were half starving, or paying exorbitantly for oatmeal and old 
potatoes ; and as he dug out his crop, he either sowed tur- 
nips, with a little ashes and a sprinkling of dung, or planted 
borecole for the winter ; generally he had some of both, for he 
found turnips good for his own table in winter, and profitable 
for the support of some poultry, of which I shall take notice 
soon. He had also every variety of common kitchen vegeta- 
bles in small patches, continually changing places, and thus 
improving the soil; he had, besides, two hives of bees; and 
for the sake of the straio, as well as for rotation, and the sup- 
port of his pig and poultry, a little rye, vetches, or clover. 

Johnny, however, only worked in the garden in the evening, 
after his ordinary day's work, or, in summer, at sunrise ; yet 
there never was a weed to be seen in it, for they never had 
time to grow : by using the hoe for a few moments now and 
then, they were always kept down, and every waste blade and 
briar and useless sod around the hedge which enclosed it, was 
carefully pared and burnt for manure. 

He had worked in the large garden of a gentleman who 
kept an English gardener, who had taught Johnny the use of 
a sprong in preference to a spade for turning up the earth, 
especially when too hard for the latter implement ; and though 
the handle was short, and, according to my own notion, fa- 
tiguing to the back, the fact was, that Johnny soon preferred 
it for dispatch and correctness of operation to the long-handled 
spade which all my other neighbours use. When lie cut his 
own rye or other corn, the ground was usually so hard that a 
broad spade could not enter it: but Johnny quickly turned it 
up and broke it with his sprong, and then completely pulve- 
rized it with what the EngUshman called a beck, a three-forked 
hoe, which, acting like the long tines of a harrow, loosened 
and rendered the whole perfectly fine, while it brought any 
latent roots of couch (or scutch grass) that might have escaped 
on former occasions, to the surface. 

Johnny's various vegetables greatly assisted his house- 
keeping. He had often a good bowl of soup, flavoured with 
leeks, onions, carrots, &c, made with the least conceivable 
portion of meat, but thickened with barley, properly shelled, 
and prepared like French barley, but at only one-thiru of the 
price of that which is sold under such denomination in the 
shops; and his family always breakfasted on porridge, or 
coarse bread of their own baking, with or without milk, ac- 
cording to circumstances — for Johnny at this time had no 
cow — sometimes washed down with a cup of tea, and more 
generally in winter with a mug of light and good table beer, 
which the Englishman taught Johnny to brew at Mr B.'s 
brew-house. Half a bushel of malt, with a quarter of a pound 
of hops, produced ten gallons of unadulterated beer which 
could not be bought any where, and the grains (given to his 
pig) fully counterbalanced the cost of fuel. Even at this 
time he killed a pig every year, and never wanted a small 
supply of salt meat for his cabbage or beans, which with this 
combination of flesh went farther in this way towards the ac- 
tual supply of his dinner, and sometimes of his supper too (for 
any remainder of the dinner was heated and peppered up for 
the supper, with the addition of a broken loaf, or a skillet 
full of potatoes), than can be imagined by the poor man who 
has never cultivated his garden in the same manner — whose 
cabbages are of little value from want of bacon, and whose 
allotment, producing but one crop instead of two each year, 
is thus of but half its proper value to him ; besides, with him 
potatoes succeed potatoes continually, until the ground becomes 
sick of yielding them. 

But, further, Johnny Halfacre's garden, in which he seldom 
ceased from doing something in the summer evenings *s long 
as daylight lasted, greatly aided in supporting his pig at that 
time when food is so dear and scarce for swine. The tops of 
blossoming bean-stalks (by the pli eking ofF of which the 
crop is improved) and other vegetable waste, besides vetches 
and rye — the latter both in the green and ripe state — gave 
him sufficient food to keep the pig in fair order, with a little 
help from other sources ; and the pig, by being always well 
littered, and supplied with this food, gave a return in most ex- i 
cellent manure, which with other sources of a similar kind, and 
the economical distribution of crops, supplied the entire garden 
with fertilizing matter. 



What the other means of providing manure were, ought to 
be mentioned, for the man's system is of such easy application 
that it only requires to be stated in order to be followed. 

For two or three evenings in the summer before last, I per- 
ceived Johnny Halfacre without his coat, rolling a wheel- 
barrow frequently from an adjacent common to a corner of 
his garden separated from the road by an old weather-beaten 
paling. When I had leisure to see what he had been doing at 
this time, I found that he had marked off an oblong space for 
four geese and a gander, which he had bought from Bridget 
Gozzard at rather a high price, partly for the sake of their 
powerful manure, which, combined with other substances, is 
good for stimulating the growth of vegetables, as well a* for 
the profit which he expected to realize by rearing goslings 
for the market. Johnny was aware that fat green geese are 
worth from six to ten shillings each, in ihe very early season 
in the great English markets, and are also profitable if reared 
for the stubbles at Michaelmas ; and he did not see why he 
and his industrious wife should not realise a profit as well as 
English housewives by the breeding of such poultry, when a 
steam-packet and a rail-road could take them off even to Lon- 
don in a few hours. Cocks and hens would ruin his own 
garden, and bring him into disputes with his neighbours — he 
had the advantage of a run on the common for geese — there 
was a pond of water near his house — and therefore he gave 
them and ducks the preference. He first built his back wall 
two feet and a half high and ten feet in length, with the sods 
from the common, and then put down ten upright stakes in 
front, every pair answering for the jambs of each compart- 
ment, with a board stretching the whole length across, and 
which formed the front support of his rustic roof; from this 
board he laid rafters to the top of the back wall, and having 
first interwoven some small branches of a tree through these 
rafters, he laid as many scraws (thinly pared gr&^sr sods) as 
secured the whole roof from rain. The jambs were then con- 
tracted to a narrow opening, for the sake of shelter and warmth, 
by more sods laid one over the other. 

By this simple process of construction he formed a separate 
chamber for each bird, with a yard in front six feet broad and 
ten long, and with an opening through the paling at the road 
side, by which the inmates could go in and out at tbeir plea- 
sure. His rye assisted in feeding them, and he also culti- 
vated prey peas for them, which are excellent for fattening; 
and with cabbage and lettuce leaves, the pods of beans, and 
other green food, he afterwards kept them in high condition ; 
and in the succeeding year, when other young geere were 
dying of disease, occasioned by want of shelter, and from 
starvation, bis were thriving. 

And to the credit of this worthy man and his wife I must 
mention, that the featber-plucker was indignantly sent away 
from his door whenever he came round for the execrable pur- 
pose of plucking the geese alive. Johnny's wife would as soon 
have let him pull out the hairs of her own head, as give up one 
of her birds to his barbarous hands ; and the consequence was, 
that while their neighbours' geese were miserably crawling 
about, with draggling and mutilated wings and smarting bo- 
dies, until many of them died, in their miseries invoking as it 
were in their dying screams shame and curses on their unfeel- 
ing owners, Johnny Halfacre's geese strutted about on tbo 
common, with an independent and unconstrained step, as if 
conscious of their security from the tortures to which their fel- 
lows had been doomed. 

BOW JOHNNY HALFACRE BECAME A IITTLE 1 ABMEB. 

If it be true, and it unquestionably is, that " he who des- 
piseth small things, shall fall by little and little," the con- 
verse is, 1 think, no less so — that he who pays attention to 
little matters will rise by degrees. 

Mr B. having narrowly observed Johnny's general good 
conduct md extreme industry as a common labourer, put him 
in possession, two years ago, of a field adjoining his cottage 
and garden, which contains about six statute acres, and which 
fortunately was in good condition. 

Johnny at first was afraid to accept the tempting offer, at 
which any other labourer would have jumped, on the sincere 
and modest plea that he had no capital for such a weighty 
speculation. He did not wish to grasp at more than he c^uld 
properly manage ; but Mr B. set him at ease, by telling him 
that he considered health, industry, and skill, sufficient capital 
for Johnny to possess, as he himself would not only build a 
barn, cow-shed, ass-house, and pig-styes, but put the boun- 
dary fence into perfect order (according to the frequent 
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practice of British landlords), and lend Johnny a sum suffi- 
cient for the purchase of every thing necessary to give him a 
rood start, charging him only five per cent on the advances. 
Mr B., who in riding over his property often "went by the 
field of the slothful, which "was all grown over with thorns 
•ad settles that covered the face of it, and the stone wall 
whereof was broken down," wished to render Johnny an 
exemplar of superior management to other tenants. 

I shall not trouble the reader with all the details of Johnny's 
management duriug the two last years, but shall very briefly 
notice those particulars of husbandry which are new to my 
countrymen of the same class. He has not subdivided the 
field, nor does he intend to do so, as he values every foot of it 
too much for such waste. He does not keep a horse, nor will 
lie do so, unless his holding be increased ; but he keeps a don- 
key and a well-constructed cart. As yet he has no cow, not 
having his land in sufficiently clean order for laying down any 
part of it with grasses ; but he has two yards full of pigs, 
which he keeps for the sake of the rich manure they supply. 
I do not advocate his system altogether, but merely relate the 
most striking features of it. His pig-yards are very commo- 
dious, and well arranged for weaning, fattening, &c ; and his 
stock now consists of a sow with ten young ones in one yard, 

and six store pigs in another. These are in fine condition 

fed on vetches, rye (of which the grain is now, July 20, ripe), 
and wash, consisting of pollards and water ; their food next 
week, and for some time after, will be beans, ripe and unripe, 
according to their successive stages. These pigs are now ten 
months old, and have never been outside their yard, nor do 
they seem to be (compared with pigs of the same age which 
have had the run of the common) injured by confinement. 
Being always highly littered in the yard, having the sleeping 
chamber kept perfectly clean, and being abundantly fed, they 
sport about the straw, and seem quite contented. But with- 
out such care and comfort young swine will certainly not thrive 
in imprisonment. 

Johnny will fatten up these pigs in October for sale in No- 
vember, with barley-meal, pollards, toppings, and potatoes ; 
and judging from his success last year under similar circum- 
stanoes, they will weigh (at the age of fourteen months) nearly 
two cwt. each. He does not intend to sell any of his ten 
young ones until they shall have been fattened in the same 
way ; but their mother will be put up as soon as possible after 
they shall be weaned. He does not expect to realize any 
ready money by rearing and fattening them ; when sold, his 
stock will merely pay for their keep — he considers the large 
quantity of valuable manure a sufficient return. 

He has hired a labourer to work with him, and will incur 
but little expense for horse-labour, as he and his assistant 
together are able to dig an acre very deeply in ten days ; and 
he considers one such digging equal to three light ploughings; 
and from his experience of the last year, he is of opinion that 
spade-husbandry is far cheaper than that which is effected by 
the plough. As he reaps his vetches and rye for the pigs, he 
cuts out the stubbles with a bean-hoe for litter j and for the 
perfect cleansing of the ground before he digs it up, he collects 
the stubbles and clears them from earth with a little harrow 
drawn by the ass, and will pursue the same plan with all his 
stubbles. Last year he cut and bound half an acre of wheat 
himself with a fagging-hook, which I have described in my 
Cyclopaedia, in one day ; and he and his labourer intend to cut 
down an acre this year in the same way. 

I could enumerate many other particulars of this man's ex- 
cellent husbandry — such as burning the clay of headlands for 
manuring his turnip-crop and cabbage seedling beds — but I 
fear to be tedious, and therefore shall only add, that Johnny 
Halfacre is a true exemplification of the sacred proverb, that 
" the soul of the diligent shall be made fat." He is always 
diligent (not only in seed-time and harvest, but all the year 
Tound), but never so busy with his field or garden crops as 
to choke the seed of God's word in his heart, and render that 
unfruitful by sloth or negligence. As far as I can judge, he 
does not permit his worldly to supersede his eternal interests ; 
and as he knows the value of the present time, so does he 
estimate aright the infinitely superior importance of that which 
is future. 



Idleness The worst vices springing from the worst prin- 
ciples — the excesses of the libertine, and the outrages of the 
plunderer — usually take their rise from early and unsubdued 
idleness. — Farr's Discourses on Education. 



LIFE AND ITS ILLUSIONS. 

" Lean not on Earth— 'twill pierce thee to the heart— 

A broken reed at best, hut oft a spear. 

On whose sharp point Peace bleeds, and Hope expires.'* 

YouR6. 

We are but Shadows ! None of all those things, 

Formless and vague, that flit upon the wings 

Of wild Imagination round thy couch, 

When Slumber seals thine eyes, is clothed with such 

An unreality as Human Life, 

Cherished and clung to as it is ; the fear, 

The thrilling hope, the agonizing strife, 

Are not more unavailing there than here. 

To him who reads what Nature would pourtray, 

What speaks the night ? A comment on the day. 

Day dies — Night lives — and, as in dumb derision, 

Mocks the past phantom with her own vain vision ! 

Man shuts the Volume of the Past for aye — 

A blind slave to the all-absorbing Present, 

He courts debasement, and from day to day 

His wheel of toil revolves, revolves incessant; 

And well may earth-directed zeal be blighted ! 

And well may Time laugh selfish hopes to scorn ! 

He lives in vain whose reckless years have slighted 

The humbling truth which Penitence and grey 

Hairs teach the Wise, that such cold hopes are born 

Only to dupe and to be thus requited ! 

How many such there be ! — in whom the thorn 

Which Disappointment plants festers- in vain, 

Save as the instrument of sleepless pain — 

Who bear about with them the burning feeling 

And fire of that intolerable word 

Which, inly searching, pierceth, like a sword, 

The breast whose wounds thenceforward know no healing ! 

Behold the overteeming globe ! Its millions 
Bear mournful witness. Cycles, centuries roll, 
That Man may madly forfeit Heaven's pavilions, 
To hug his darling trammels : — Yet the soul, 
The startled soul, upbounding from the mire 
Of earthliness, and all alive with fears, 
Unsmothered by the lethargy of years 
Whose dates are blanks, at moments will inquire, 
" And whither tends this wasting struggle ? Hath 
The living universe no loftier path 
Than that we toil on ever ? Must the eye 
Of Hope but light a desert ? Shall the high 
Spirit of Enterprise be chilled and bowed 
And grovel in darkness, reft of all its proud 
Prerogatives ? Alas ! and must Man barter 
The Eternal for the Perishing — but to be 
The world's applauded and degraded martyr, 
Unsouled, enthralled, and never to be tree ?" 

Ancient of Days ! First Cause ! Adored ! Unknown ! 

Who wert, and art, and art to come ! The heart 

Yearns, in its lucid moods, to Thee alone ! 

Thy name is Love : thy word is Truth ; thou art 

The fount of Happiness — the source of Glory — 

Eternity is in thy hands, and Power — 

Oh, from that sphere unrecognised by our 

Slow souls, look down upon a world which, hoary 

In Evil and in Error though it be, 

Retains even yet some trace of that primeval 

Beauty that bloomed upon its brow ere Evil 

And Error wiled it from Thy Love and Thee ! 

Look down, and if, while human brows are brightening 

In godless triumph, angel eyes be weeping, 

Publish thy will in syllables of lightning 

And sentences of thunder to the Sleeping ! 

Look down, and renovate the waning name 

Of Goodness, and relume the waning light 

Of Truth and Purity ! — that all may aim 

At one imperishable crown — the bright 

Guerdon which they who by untired and holy 

Exertion overcome the world, inherit — 

The Self-denying, the Peaceable, the Lowly, 

The truly Merciful, the Poor in spirit ! 

So shall the end of thine all-perfect plan 

At length be realised in erring Man. M 



